THE    POWER    OF    BEAUTY

" Thirty, was he ? " said Hookey. " Man,
I'd buried twa wives by the time I was
that age, an' was castin' aboot for a
third/'

" I mind o' them/' Henry interposed.

''Ay/' Hookey said, "the first twa was
angels/' There he paused. "An so's the
third/* he added, " in many respects/'

" But wha's the woman Bite's ta'en ? "
T'nowhead or some one of the more silent
members of the company asked of Pete.

" Ou, we dinna ken wha she is," answered
Pete; " but she'll be some Glasca lassie, for
he's there noo. Look, lads, look at this. He
sent this at the same time; it's her picture/'
Pete produced the silhouette of a young lady,
and handed it round.

M What do ye think ? " he asked.

" I assure ye! " said Hookey.

"Sal," said Hendry, even more charmed,
" Bite's done weel/'

"Lat's see her in a better ticbt," said
Tammas.
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